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du palais? Answer me candidly; if a woman can be candid." <( I will, Sire; but your Majesty will not believe me." *Come, come, let me have an answer." "Then I am not vexed." <( Why ?" <( Because I am not one of those persons who can easily conform to absolute subjection; and your Majesty would probably wish that the protocol for regulating the Court of the Empress should be framed on the model of a military code." Napoleon laughed. <( Not unlikely," resumed he. <( However, I am satisfied; you have given me a very good answer, and I shall remember it." Then, after a pause, he said: (< Poor Junot! did you observe how his feelings were moved at the coronation ? He is a faithful friend. Who could have foreseen, when we were both at Toulon ten years ago, that we should live to see such a day as the 26. of December ?" (< Perhaps Junot, Sire."
Here I reminded him of a letter which my husband wrote to his father in 1794, and in which he refuted the objection of the old man who blamed him for leaving his regiment to follow the fortune of an obscure and unknown general like Bonaparte. Junot replied: * You ask me who General Bonaparte is. He is one of those men whom nature creates sparingly, and who appear in the world now and then in the lapse of ages." My father-in-law showed this letter to the FIRST CONSUL when he passed through Dijon after the Battle of Marengo, and the EMPEROR appeared quite struck with the recollection which I called to his mind. The conversation between myself and Napoleon, which I have just described, took place at a ball which was given either by the War Minister or M. de Talleyrand, I forget which.merit, because I feel none. Junot has informed me that your Majesty does not wish to make double appointments in your household and that of the Empress, and that when the husband is one of the military household the wife cannot be a dame du palais* * <( Junot told you so, did he ? And how happened he to mention that ? Were you complaining ? Are you infected with ambition ? I hate ambitious women. Unless they are Queens they are intriguers; remember that, Madame Junot. But now tell me, are you not vexed at not being appointed dame
